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" No, it's something else this time. The commander of
all the Don Army, general Sidorin himself, is coming here
to-day. You understand ? I've just received a document by
courier from the district ataman, ordering all the old men
and the women down to the very last to assemble for a
meeting/'                                                                      ^
" Haven't they got any sense ? " Pantaleimon shouted.
" Who's going to organise a village assembly at such an
urgent time ? Is your general Sidorin going to provide me
with hay for the winter ? "
<f He'll provide you with as much as he'll provide me/'
the ataman replied calmly. ct What I'm ordered to do, that
I do. Unharness your animals ! We must welcome him
hospitably. They say, by the way, that Allied generals are
travelling with him/'
Pantaleimon stood by the wagon for a moment, thinking
it over, then began to unharness the bullocks.   Seeing his
remarks had had effect, the ataman cheered up and asked:   -
et Is there any chance of borrowing your mare ? "
cr What do you want her for ? "
" They've ordered us, may they sit on a hedgehog, to send
two troikas as far as Durnoi Dell to meet them. But where
I'm to get the tarantasses and horses I've no idea ! I was up
and running about before dawn ; I've soaked my shirt five
times, and still I've only got hold of four horses. Every-
body's out at work, and you can shout as much as you
like, . . /'
The mollified Pantaleimon agreed to let the ataman have
his mare, and even offered his small, springed tarantass.
After all, it was the commander-in-cHef of the army who?
was coining, and foreign generals with him, too, and
Pantaleimon always had had a feeling of fluttering respect
for generals.
The endeavours of the ataman resulted at last in the
assembly of two troikas, which were sent off to Durnoi Dell
to meet the honoured guests. The people gathered on the
square. Many of them left their hay-mowing to hurry w,
from the steppe.
Turning Ms back on the work, Pantaleimon dressed hinar,
self up, put on a clean shirt, striped cloth trousers, and the 1
cap which Gregor had once brought home as a present for
him.   Tken he limped off sedately to the market square^